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" They lied. I am no boy, like Waltheof. I know when the game is played out. And it is played out now. The Frenchman is master, and I know it well. Were I loose to-morrow, and as great a fool as Wal-theof, what could I do, with, it may be, some forty knights, and a hundred men-at-arms, against all William's armies? But how goes on this fools1 rebellion'? If I had been loose, I might have helped to crush it in the bud."
"And you would have done that against Waltheof V'
" Why not against him ? He is but bringing more misery on England. Tell that to William. Tell him that if he sets me free, I will be the first to attack Waltheof, or whom he will. There are no English left to fight against," said he, bitterly, " for Waltheof is none now."
"He shall know your words when he returns to England."
"What, is he abroad, and all this evil going onT
"In Normandy. But the English have risen for the King in Herefordshire, and beaten Earl Roger; and Odo of Bayeux and Bishop Mowbray are on their way to Cambridge, where they hope to give a good account of Earl Ralph; and hope, too, that the English may help them there."
"And they shall! They hate Ralph Guader as much- as I do. Can you send a message for me V
" Whither V9
"To Bourne in the Bruneswald; and say to Here-ward's men, wherever they are, Let them rise and